o

h

P T T R R P N T T . oidad g Ll el

EVENING, JUNE 4, 1904, >

- » &

UCKY Is the Girl Who
+ Has Her Grandmoth-
er’s Real Laces—Every
Summer Maiden Should
Have at Least One Coat
Fashioned Entirely of
Lace — Dainty ' Little
Touches Introduced on
Someof the Lace Coats.

HE summer girl of thls year of
grace, 1904, has declared that trans-
parency 1Is to characterize her
wraps and her gowns, as she has

already established it in her sheer and
Rlmy summer gowns,

With the transparent motif applied to
her coats, of course, lace is the very
first fabric that presents itself to the
imagination.

- It i many, many m~ons since the un-
] ‘ lined lace wrap was in the height of its

';g;..

vogue, and lucky {s the girl whose
grandmother saved the real laces in
which she shone resplendent in her day!
Ifor these same laces are just the onos
that fickle Dame Fashion dlictates for
this present-day belle.

|Loose and Full
and Flowing.

And the quaint and old-time lines upon
which she fashlons these same dlstract-
ing garments! They are as loose and full
and flowing, Fitting smoothly over the
shnu.lders, the coat falls from there In
full and graceful lines which make not
even a preiense of outlining or of defin-
Ing the dainty svelte figures which they
adorn. The tall belle will have hers
coming just to the knee, a length which
sets off her gracious helght to perfec-
tion, while her more petite sister prefers
the little garment which comes just be-
low the waistline and indicates the slop-
Ing curve of the hip.

But on all of them, no matter what
the length may be, the sleeve must be
as ful! and puffy and even bagzgy as it is

nossible to accomplish., And¥ this sleeveJ
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may truly be sald to be the seal and
sign manual of the season's style,

At Least One Coat
Entirely of Lace.

Where and when it Is at all possible
tha summer «irl will have at least one
coat fashioned entirely of lace, and the
preference i{s wisely given to those laces
which bave a distirct pattern and large
independent motif, The Irish crochet is
really the first cholce among these, and
the Arabe laces, the modern Itallan
fllets and all of thcse patterned on the
Renalssance designs show up beawtiful-
ly., It goes without saying that these
are mounted upon chiffon, somctimes
tucked, vut more often accordion plali-
ed, and the filmy folds of this falry fabric
apncar with an added softness when
soen gleaming through the meshes of
the lace. Cascades of chiffon billow
Jheir way down the fronts, and the
sleeves are simply terraced with volants
and puffs apd plaiting of the same soft,
shimmery weave,

And then the dainty little touches
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The Daintvy Lace and Ponge

upon the lace coats. Fancy strappings
and puffings of silk deftly manipulated
In wavy designs. Little inner collars
which hint of vests to follox are Intro-
duced in soft white k!d or suede and
strapped with narrow va2lvat ribbons.
with gold braids In the behe width, and
hand embrolderies are cleverly used to
conrect and sapplement the designs.

Graceful Lines
for Slender Girls.

Agaln the coat wll ha bullt In double
design, and this mode is especialiy
graceful upon a slender figure, The lace
flouncings lend themselves exquisitely to
this eoffect, the upper one [requently
taking the form of a bnlero, and hang-
ing loasely over the under coat, In
which the flounce is simiply applied
plainly upon the chiffon lining. The
slesves, too, follow suit, tha lace being
built out ovor very full ruffles of the
chiffon, and ths whole thing having
an alr of grace and lightness which is
truly bewitching.

But the lace coats are not going to
have It all thelr own way by any means.
The pongees and shantungs and purling-
hams-—these latter very llke a silk bur-
lap, 80 coarse and open is the weave—
and all the ““natural” color silks, as well
as their cousins who have visjted the

v hich the same cunning girl introduces

dye vat, are making a strong bld for
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--.-..A Story of Crime and Adventure In New York, Adapted by the Author from His Successful Play of the Same Title...

BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

A house party is assembling at Arthur
Mason's Long lsiand country hoine,
Georgo uowuﬁ: an old friend of Mason,
ponies to the use and recognizes Allce,
thur's young wife, as the woman he had
ng n{o ved by u false marriage and
¢ whom he has been seeking In order to muke
Peparation.
l-jowlrd hires & man named Gypsy Dan to
abiuct Alice. The Gypsy makes a mistake
and steals Kitty Stanley, Allce's young pro-

v tege. Thinking his employer has betrayed
<him, Dan kills Howard. Alice thinking her
usband s the munlerer, declares that she

committed the crime,
Tommy Wilson and Jack Willlams, two

y
oolleglane, go to & deserted house for the
Urpose rescuing Kitty, who !¢ ‘mprisonea
ere by Gypsy Dan and his gang.

. Mrs. Mason 18 sentenced to life imprison=-
ment for Howard's murder. Tommy and
Jack are anrested, by mistake, after an un-
¢ o
CHAPTER TX.
A New Suspect,
TOMMY. hearing himself and Jack
the law, chuckled to his chum:
“We are rapldly acquiring a reputa-
tion,"
| The Judge repeated im growing amaze-
“You say ey are crcoks? T don't
understand. ‘How came you boys to be
mangcled?"”
| “Ask the detectives. We didn't put
ment."”
‘‘Sergeant Walsh,"” went on the Judge,
*“this 1s a serlous matter. These young
h men are my friends.”
P ulously. “May I ask how lon
’ biave known them?" e
“Since thelr childhood.” The calm
&ssurance of the Judge's revly stag-
“And you will vouch for b {L2
y 4 hlmed in_Cate, g
/ ‘Absolutely. This {s Mr. Jack will-
+ dams, and this {s Mr, Thomas Wilson,

wuccessful pollce rald on the deserted houss,
thus denounced by the officers of
! ment:
these things on for our own amuse-
“Indeed,”” sald the Sergeant fncred-'
gered the two detectives,
They are two senlors of Columbla Uni-

Yersity.”
“‘Well, how about vour I&cntlnc ’
ation?"
asked Walsh, turning to Cable. The

ot.l};r detective replled doggedly:
: ¢ em prepared 10 swear tat
‘:‘ handcuffed that red-headed chap In the
rald In Barrow street last night. He
) ‘Wwas in the thick of {t with Gypsy Dan
Dick Little and all the rest of L!u;
gang. It was Dan's blow that lald me
out and enabled this fellow (o escape
when the lights were extingulshed."
"'Well Judge,” sald Walsh, ‘‘what
have you to say to that?"
To thelr surprise the Judge broke out
A in a hearty laugh.

H “I begin to see through it all. My
young {riends here concelveq the ldea
of passing themsclves off as criminals
and joining the gang at the Barrow
Btreet house in order to find the girl,

) Kitty Btanley, and no doubt .you were

zight about seeliig them there last night.

I

T .

what character did you {™'miaimed,

Bars

personate when you Introduced your-
sell to that erowd last evening?’

“I'he Romany Kid, Judge.”

“You did it all right,” granted Cable
in unwilling admiration, as Walsh pro-
ceeded to remove the handcufts,

The two detectives recovering from

thelr chagrin as best they could apolo-
glzed awkwardly for the arrest of the

boys.
“Judge, you can see how the mistake
occurred,’” sald Waleh, “and that it was

no fault of ours."

“Certainly,” replied the Judge kindly,
“but if this gets out you two will be the
laughing stock of the Central office.”

“I think we can promise you,'' Inter-
posed Jack, “that it will not get out.
We are no more anxlous to talk of it
than you are. We bear no grudge. ket
ns call the incident closed.”

“Thanks,” said Walsh, “and I wauld
suggest to you young fellows that the
next time you make a move of this sort
you take the police into your confidence
and save yourselves trouble.'

*“I suppose, Judge,” sald Tommy, as
the two detectives went out, ‘‘that we
can sce Mrs., Mason to-day? And what

mbout Arthur Mason. Have you re-
ceived amny word from him? -

“Yes,” answered Graham, “he will be
here to-day."”

‘“‘Have you told him of the steps you
have taken In his wife's behalf?"’

“No, I have only seen Arthur once
since that night.-at Westbury, and he
was so unllke himself that 1 scarcely
knew him, Something secmed to be
reyving on his mind; and since then,
s sister writes me, he has been dan-
gerously ill with brain fever-—delirious
most of the time and alwayvs calling
! for his wife, unable to understand why
!she did not answer his call,”

“Don't you think, Judge, It would be
better for Arthur to see his wife first
und alone? If ever a woman needed
and deserved tie consolation that her
husband could™ give, Allce is that
woman,"

The Judge raised/hls hand for silence
as Arthur Mason’s footsteps sounded
m tne corridor without, Mason entered
and the others repressed a start at the
sight of his changed and haggard face.

“Ah, Judgt, how do you do?' he
asked Ustlessly, theni turned and shook
handes with Tommy and Jack, saying:
“T am glad to gee you all"’

“Come, boys,” suggested Graham, “let
us leave Arthur here.' 1 have arranged
with the warden for his wife t0o meet
‘hlm. Her husband should be the first
ito =ee her. Cheer her up all you can,
Arthur, for she s passing through a
dreadful ordeal.” \ E

Scarcelv had the Judge and the cal-
leagues left the ryoom when a door on
the opposite slde was thrown open and
the warden ushered Allce Mason ‘ia,
closing the door behind her and leaving
them alone. An imperceptible sound
from the wicket above the desk showed
that Sergeant Walsh had taken advan-
tage of Lheé policeman's permission to
overhear the interview, !

As Alice entered the room her husband
caught her convulsively in his arms.

"lg wife!” he murmured.

“Dear, dear Arthur!" his wife cried.

Or a Woman’s Sacrifice

o
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in order the better to gaze into bhis
{xlx'Lﬁ.snrd and wan face. “You have been

“Yes, very f11."

“l ought to be sorry you left the
house when you were still so weak;
but I wanted to know from your cwn
lips that you do not wholly econdema
e for the past, I should have told
you all, but I lacked the’courage.

I done so our present misery might
have been averted."

“You were justified in doing what
you daid,"" declared her husband veh
mently, ‘‘George Howard deserved h
fate, If I had not been
founded by the tragedy I would have
declared myself gullty to save you.'

“] saw your purpose, and, thank God,

so dumb- |f;

By FREDERICK A. BROWN

\

I dreaming, or s this !
rajse any false hupec.'m'la"gl,l“"'
A8 you value your soul, w
your hand that fired the
kl.l'lxil George Howard?"
Wul mn:a'._y:ur sufferings have driven
“I am not mad,"” she v
word from vou will cle:p':perﬁ?é
ta.l.'mt thf“ night."”
v, alas, you forget that it w.

rour e
;rou lhglc_):{.eulon alone which brought
The wicket slid slowl
Berved by elther of therz ugnldc kw:lns?np;

Don't

One
mys-

a‘(.:f :n} dlzclnsed.
eclared myself to save
the penalty of Geor
continued Alice, ke Howerd

you from
8 death,"

I thwarted it, for © am really 't.)fo‘ium_v
one, and it {s but right that I ould
be the sufferer."

“No, It is not right. He was the
criminal, He should have been the only
sufferer, It will glways be the regret
of my life that It was not my hand
that avenged your wrongs.

To his surprise, his wife sprang back,

staring at him afhllt.
“Not your hand?’ she gasped. “Am

She had handly spoken
when the door was mﬁ?x ope
| Walsh stepped In. Placin
{Arthur Mason's shoulder he sald stern-
Ily ‘Mr. Mason, you are my prisoner,'*
| *‘Oh, Arthur, what have I done! What
'have I sald!" erled Alice In agony.
| **Arthur Mason,” repcated the detec-
|tive, T _arrest vou for the murder of
|George Howard "

(To be continued.)

the words
n and Capt,
his hand on

thelr share of the summer favor, and
not in vain, elther,

Shirring, Pufiing
and Smart Cording.
Shiriings and pufings and cordings of
every description find a glorious inning
in these, and add much to the appear-
ance of alry and frivolous elaboration
whieh is not by any means the least
of their charms In the summer gArl's
eyes. And the way In which she uses
lace, and real lace at that, upon those
fnconsequent little wraps is just a de-
light. Not but what they can be made
to look both smart and stylish without
the lace; or, at least, with but a

modicum of it at the wrists,
Witness a very dalnty little mode! !r}
the champagne shade of shantung which

is of the correct cut, this showing a
yoke with a very marked dip In the
front, beneath which the full ecircular
skirts or body of the coat is shirred;

and threa tucks above the hem lend a

stabllity to the little coat. The sleeve | of her frilly ard fluffy and frivolous lit-

is especlally full, and {s shirred to the
armhole wlithout the usual cap effect.
The much pointed yoke is deflned with
corded boulllonnes of the shantung, and
around the neck is a shirred capuchin
hood which hangs in the most fascinat-
ing fashion over the shoulders in the
back, the boulllonne bands being applied
here with delighful result. On the
sleave these puffings reappear, the finish
being an extremely bouffant double
ruffle of repousse lace in the champagne

tint,

A Little Cravat
of Black Velvet.!

A charmingly plquant touch is afforded
in ihoe lttle eravat of many black \'vl\'eti
ribhons which drop from beneath the
voke, these lkewlse catching up the ful-
ness of the lace on tho inside of the cuf. |
| This eapuchin hood Is a novel feature!
of fashion which will much commend
{tself to the summer belle, and dqubt-
less she will use it on many If not all

’

‘Mrs. Nagg and

The Interesting Couple Go to

M., —

o

By Roy L. McCardell.
the World’s Fair at St. Louis.

ST. LOUIS., June 2.
£é HY daidn't you bring brother
W Wilile along, Mr. Nagg?

' “How he would have cnjoy-
ed the trip! You enjoyed it, although I
did not, I never enjoy anything because
you never try to make me happy.

“Ah, how happy we might be If you
would cnly be cheerful and pleasant as
I am! \\

“I would rather go out scrubbing by
the day tkan Hve the life I live.

‘“Hers we are at the World's Falr,
at the Inside Inn, which is crowded

things I can, but what's the use?

‘“You are looking as yellow as a pump-
kin and T am sure you have heart trou-
ble. Yo d6 not know how long you
will live and yet you are sullen and
sllent when you could be blithe and gay.

‘‘Here we have come all the way to 8t,
Lonis to see the World's Fajr, and you
sit with me on a hotel porch and growl.

‘“We can't go out on the grounds be-
cause it is ralning, you say?

“Well, is it my fault that it (s rain-

Ing?

“You hlame everything on me. Why

not accuge me of cauaging the min?

*‘Oh, this is terrible! To be brought
‘'way out here’ from New York and
blamed because it i3 raining! You

should be ashamed, Mr, Nagg!
should be ashamed! /

“But you didn't blame me, you say?

*Oh, ves, you did, don't deny it, ev-
erybody heard you. Why don't you bt
contented? This s only a shower
will soon pass away. Let us be
and cheerful, I will be happy

that
happy
und

with all sorts of people. '

‘“Why are there .so many people here?
Why don't they go away?

“There Is a convention of nawupapcr‘
hnmorists here to-day, you say?

“Ah, there's nothing but worry and
sorrow in this world! The Natidnal
U'ndertakers' Assoclation convention was
such a cheerful crowd! Such pleasant
people!

‘“‘But these newspaper humorists are
not,

“I know you do not take any interest
In such things, but I do. I say we
should be cheerful and happy. We only
go through life once; let us make the!
hent of it p |

“Why don't vou be happy, Mr, Nagg?!

“But how changed you are!' she ex-
holding him at ‘arms' length

WPy don't you be ha
"I talk to you and say ehgerful

was starting out with. his father for a
hand as usual

now."
“Why not?' asked the teacher.

have to.''—Chicago News.

-

GUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABLS.

“What great event occurred In 18612 asked the teacher of the juvenile

class.

“Dunno,’” answered the small pupll. “I wasn't born then"

Little Elsle wasn't feoling well and her father asked her what w 8]
maltter

“'Chicken-pox,"” promptly replied the small fnvalid,

“Why, how do yon know?" he asked., /
“'Cause I found a feather In the hed this morning,' Answered Elele,

Bmall Harry had just been promoted from frocks to a sallor sult and as he
‘Never mind, papa,” sald Harry, “I'm blg enough to hold my own hand

*'Cnuse,” explained the youngster, “mamma wasn't home and I dldn't

SRRy

walk the latter attempted to take lls

You |

|

l
|

“You have nothing to hother about
it your husiness  affairs, but T am
vorrled about brother Willle He Is
niv twenty-six and may get into bad
[ compuny while I am away
“] have to lnok after everything, and
for all T know tife house may be burn-
ing down while we sit here!
{ "Yes, 1 know the house Is burning
Manwn, | have a premaonition It I1s all In
flames, and brother Willie has explred
Lin hed like a hero

2 2

cheerful In spite of you. I will never
speak to you again, T will pack right

up and go home if you do not be cheer-
ful,

“\Why didn't we hring brother Willle?
I knew he wouldn't come when we
ngked him.

“Oh, I am so worrled and anxious
about how things are going on at
hcme!

“It I8 all well enough for wvou to sit

smiling and grinning while T am wor-
ried and am nervoys I can't

sit

lek 80

stiil!

“You know he will Insist on smoking
cigarettes in bed, because It fallgues
him to sit up.

“There! 1t has stopped ralning!

“Come, let us sea the pike, you say?

‘“\What's the use? Nobody cares any-
thing for me. Oh, your snarling has

mode my head ache.”

bogd
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tle wraps. With the' hoed the coat
takes on an added attraction as an
evening wrap, for this rellc and remem-
brance of a monastic order can be pulled
over the coiffure with a most bewitching
effect and serve as a wanderfully be-
coming frame for a pretty face—a use
to which the original designers doubt-
less never dreamed that it would be put.
And then there 4s the coat that Is

med, so tu speak, in lace. For this
the rich regence silks are particularly
appropriate, the beautiful sheen of the
silk blending well with the richness
and elaboration of the lace. On an
exquisite Imported coat in the fash-
lonable shade of empire green there
is a delightful use of the modern Ital-
lan renaissance lace, done In sllk
brailds and stitches, The lace is in the
new Parls tint, somewhat on the un-
bleached order, &nd rashlons a deep

e Jac

tungs and All the
* Natural’’ Color Silks
Are Vieing with the
Laces as Summer Coa
and Jacket Materials
—Dainty Models in
Champagne and Othe
Shades — Capuchin
Hood Is a Novel Fea=
ture. :
B0,

cape (ver the shoulders, borders both
sides of the fyont, and surrounds the
jucket all around the bottom, long, #rs

regular sprays of the lace runniag ups
ward In a tralllng vine motif at mqf o

vals

The Empire and FoTE
Josephine Styles.

The neck Is cut out In Ve |
and the cape takes o« a fichu ou 3
The sleeve is full and loose and )
shirred to the armhole, and ! }
‘Into a flaring, upstanding cuff, aps
pliqued with lace, and a ruffle f sheer
Oriental web falls dalntily over' the
hand. The combinatioh of the rieh
green silk and the delicate tint of the
lace gives an {mpression of sumptu-
ousness and elegance.

And the girl who desires to look .
one of those famous old traits
are s0 much admired, she it iIs 0
selects the Empire and J
styles, which are really
cholce of :!he momenbl 'l‘dt-h Tlomh e
cluveres: dressers abro e
coat has a yoke effect achieved in
rings over heavy cords. to which is
tached a‘&oln d collar of lace,
Empire effect |s produced by
shirrings, which point upward in
centre of the back and encircle
bady. meeting in the front just’'

bel
the buast, where a sash Is knotted -3
the most coquettish effect, gL

The Passing of a Bully.

An Eat-'Em-Alive Hero Who Returned Very

Meekly to the Scene

of His Waterloo.

T was 3 o'clock In the morning
I and the Scotch mist was

along Broadway. There was a chlll
In the air that suggested “Oh, what so
raw ne a day in Juno!'. The lights of
a woll-known all-night restaurant were
roflocted “on the wet pavements In a
most alluring fashion, Inside there
were scattered a dogen or twenty news-
paper men and other night workers
seeking refreshment for jaded minds
and bodles, The warmth and glow were
seductive and conversation was quilat
and genlal.

Suddenly a harsh, bolsterous, dis-
cordant note was struck, From a table
in the middle of the room a blg, burly
man with blazing eyes and flerce mus-
tache was heard exclaiming In a loud.
deep volce and a blatant, offensive man-
ner’

“{1l gn home when 1 am good and

ready! Sope?”

Something inuudible to anybody clse
was sald to him by the suave head
walter, Qud then——

“Put me out of here!" bellowed the

big man. “Why, 1 could break you and
all your walters across my knees and
throw you all out of the window.

“Yeg, that's my hat. Let it alone!
or I'll smash you, you blankaty-blank-
biank-blank!" and so on, in a torrent
of foul and blasphemous language,

Silently the lttle army of walters
scattered about the room, developing a
strategy worthy of the Japs before Fort

| a twinkllng the head walter seized the
thick |

Arthur, had first deawn near and then

lined up from the table to tie door. In .slon trip.”—Brooklyn Life,

ruffian by the back of the neck, jerked
him to his feet and threw him to the
next man. From ghe second man he
was" passed to another and another
walter down the room lke a ball in
play, hurled “through the glass doors
and deposited in a heap on the slde-
Jvalk in less time than it takes to teil.
The walters took their stations, cond
versation was resumed, peace reigm
again and the Incident was as {f It
never had happened. Pt
Mve minutes later the glass
were pushed gently apart and there
again stood the bully., But how
changed Crestfallen and shaking he
stepped nervously into the room, his
hat held humbly before him, his wvoles
trembling and scarcely to be heard. 5
“Say.” he said to the nearest waiter,
“did 1 have an umbrella when I wWas
here a little while ago?"
e et I —ee
ON PLEASURE BENT,
“Are you ready dear?' asked the
husband as they were about to start
for the theatre. W
“Let me see,’ sald the wife, nu;:‘u\:
up her white gloves, *Oh, yes, 1 ¢
therea was something. Just walta
until I run upstairs and spaniy

3

ute

*~Yonkers Statesman. |
%

table to-day.'

DIVORCE AHEAD.

“Sp she has started on a life
into matrimony, ‘has she?"

“Well, I guess it is only an

HE Pongees, Shan. |
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willle for something he did at thse = ,;'




